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Becau'se {  The fever scorched him physically l

i and bet Iic t X

jin a, hof, . at times bab-|

It is Cheerful, Safe and Easy to Rpgn-ate. | bling™ childis of  “mother” — the |
! i

three years be

loss

mother whese

£ Yrised

him cut of 1
and :

taken

aod,

¢« on ranch life had

self andd done h

They were only dreams as yet, for
he held himself humbly and had hesi-
tated to offer bis love untii he felt that

Positively will not discolor your decorations or

i his : rs were on a firm basis finan-
svil your draperies. | cially, as they would e when his pres-
[ ent abundant ¢rop was harvvested.

In Lis partial deiivium =nd hazy wan-
dering Le mutféred nosw. the
nre fesgion. whisperii
Iy with feverish iimpatience for
spohse his heart hoped for.

Sed con

Remember this when selecting your Spring
Decorations, and install Electric Light.

At length the silence which }'
the pall of desalation upon the I

! little shack was broken by heavy foot

L i steps en the pla at the door, and a |
y R ‘ hll‘lw feltow strode in with Noisy
PARIS ELECTRIC IGHT 30- i re “Ifeollo, Ioreig! Laid up

S. L. ALLEN, - - . Manager. r

wl 0 congeionsness
“How do, Lamson.
I've been laid

WA rois

feebly:

i Glad you came in. Yes,

up a bi an't remember how long
i = A == ! fever muliles my head.” IHis speeeh
was broken and dr W thickiy.
.\ “ain’t wanting to e much, I s pose
e > . and cood thing that is, 100, for an old
EO. W. DAVIS
G . e 9 H:ouris wineed., Mother bad been in

his =ick faney so much

and with sach
vividness that his 0

hereavement

'FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND LICENSED EMBALMER.

bat a few days back., With
BOTH'PHONES DAY 137; NIGHT 299. he replied: kS
“1 want nothing bhut water, and Slade

me 1 when

[ brings fni mornings,

R

i he doesi’t forget, as he did today” e
i g e 150 RN T T i gestured toward the empiy bhucket on
irr hezide the bhed, bat the visitor

| the ¢ha
b aid notice it
the fever red eyes

“Doctor, oi
i brizkly.

nor the longing in
ind the eracied lips.

7 he intimated

NOi

CONrse

gultivated Femp Seed,

gronud hogz that rfar from his hole back
of hill,  LEverybody’s
in sheep shearing time, you kunow,
vesting their grain. Reason
been alongz, 1 reckon, T'm through in
fine shape. I tell you, and 've pronm-

ihe busier

BROOM RAPE.

Chas. S. Brent & Bro,

PARIS EENTUCEKTY.

week.,  And, man, you'd ought to be
{ looking .u'lw yours, It's spoiling fast,

startled
holiow

He langhed
that widened

at the
the

! I noticed.”
expression

Both ’Phones 14, | eyes. “Forgot i‘f. l|.:nl ’,\'nu: Weil, you
5 i want to see to it right away. 1 must
PR mosey. I'm out on a sweet errand.

Got my new house done,
too, and furnished tiptop.

IU's 2 beaut,
And now the

NEW SALOON!

The finest of Whiskies, Wines, eers, Cigars, Eic., ca1 be
found at the New Saloon, corner of Main and 10th
Streets, lately purchased by

cage is ready I'm goiug up to scttle
i the date of taking hoiee my bird. Liz-

zie's fought shy, but she’ll pull steady

when we're tied all vight., ifa, ha!™
“Lizzie?’ Harris repeated vaguely,

his voice hesitating and troubied.
“Sure! Lizzie Dradiey-Lamson,

Kind

o’ tidy uname. I take ii: something like

< those «weli New Yorkers. I':!. hat*

I BRAN NON He roarved lLoisterously at his flash of
(-3 F. L [ wit. “Well, hope you'll pull up soon.

‘ So long!”  IMe stamped away, whis-

| tlieg, leaving the door open.
In the <ilenee that again cloged upon

Messrs. JOS. MULLANEY and PHIL DEIGNAN, the

him Harris lay apd stared out at the

popular bartenders, are in charge of the place, and *jimum_,.i.h___. bt waton andl Atk At
mv1te thexr fnends to call f! eddies that whirled in at times, aggra-

s vating his burning heat and thirst.

—— But he did not notice them. Ile was

g F o ozl
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striving to steady
and analy

his throbbing brain
ze the torturing inner sense
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disiress,
the
as Zreat.

| his bodily
1~ The
| night. It w
the dainty

~that was all
He conld put up
cottage he had planned so

4'[‘::;) ('-1‘-:»-1!

XY Vet it T *J\fﬂ‘!i these last months, =ince’ the
) 3 | promise of early summer had shown
o) NO BEER AS GOOD AS THAT GOOD BEER’ S | such abuidant felfillment in the ripen-

ing fields. The crap-
said it was spoiling? It was all right.
| He woulid Legin on it today. when he
fhad 2 drink. Ife could drink the well
dry. Ife fumbled elumsily with the
i bedding and sayed to rise, bhut fell

the crop! Who

WIEDEMANN.
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For Sale at All First-Class Sailoons. 1.;].-:; ine & x.‘u'.l'r“._.:s_s..lm;u.

3 [ tie }“::_‘ s IS head .\‘.’:ls 2O

Recommended as Best for Fam“v‘USC, | big! e bad not/known one’s bead
could be so big and heavy. And the

N rerop? The erop was all right. e
ik I would buill the cottage—for—for Liz-
e . - . . .

3 | zie. Lizzie! He cried out hoarsely,

| with a pang of anguish at the sudden
i dull recognition of his loss. There was
Lizzie for hin none—nor
been., What
What mattered anything
-Liz-z-i-e—bivd—cage—Liz-
Liz% e scowled impatiently,

,}

LYONS SALOCCR,

Wholesale Agent, Paris, 12y
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zie Brad-—
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He could not get the name right. Ilis
h(‘:hl wils =0 biz. He was so hot

burning,

Garden Seeds. F : Mother!  Where was mother? Was

See us before buying W“’tfj“bd"’f’ ELITE BARBER SHOP, |« i the siery laxe that Eldor Wat-

geeds, we have a full i&llg&;toés f:d . L son had so scared ihe little boys with?

ﬂ“Ede- Fine lot of See | He hadw't meant to he a bad boy—
Onion sets. |

wev e cowen. GARL = GRAKFORD,

Probriemr.

fmother knew—she would keep him, but
he was so hot—hurning! Water, water!
Lizzie—Liz - zie Brad—Iley-Lamson! Liz-
zie Bradley? Lamson! The perplexed
look decpened to-a frown of pain and
trouble. Ile had found her name,

22-4%

 Administrator’s Notice !

All per o—rng;;n_hE-éﬁtms against the i
estatepgfaMrs. Bettie Stout will present | C ol é"‘
same to tll;e und(:;r:t:gned k!})oroven as re- |

and those wing them
ouired by law mltpl

eonscionsness be cirried her name witi
hini’ back 1o Jitile hoyhood tanghu s it

settle promptly.
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Fire asd Wmem

{ 1@ far west to try
| The <frueoie to
? Touch the Button and there You Are. \::.]_1_.. truggle to
| the new conditions attendant |

A8 SUCCess |

e { crowned his efiorts dreams of a home !
NG MaIChCS. NO D[rt. NO SOOt. | ag: made so Ly the prescnce of a
sweet faced girl wife, lighted his toil.

i “No; Stade wouldn't go for him, and |

Scoured and Recleaned, to Make it | no one clse’s heen fa.” |
“Slade wouldn't «o! Iia, ha! l:m-v\ﬂ

Free From not much! You don’t et the old |

than |
har- |
no one's

ised myseif and gang to Snyder for a

of pain awd loss which now intensified
i ‘

wattered the crop?

as he grifted further and further from | With men and teams.

. pastry.

Makes the finest, light- |
| est,bestflavored blscuxt
| hot-breads, cake and
Renders the
food more digestible
an& wholesome. .
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;

ABSOLUTELY PURE

| &Y“

BCYAL EARING POWDEF CO., NEW YORK.

burning, hurning—mother—Lizzie Brad-
ley- !,:w.r' i,

“Oh, poor, poct boy! Bring some
5 -~
waier, guici
Did some one gpeak, or was it—again
the little, foolish eracked the !
parched iips, e nown mother

worid vs Jid when her
i boys were hurt, 1 if they did it
¢ nselves —but she did not
| know v biz his head was or she
would not 1:'}' i it. "Oh, he was at
ﬂhi ng adrinkinz—d: ‘inking!

“kHe
the poo

e oo much a2t once,
1 .“"'\ fell uj
i ; his
S ¢ ,am nnl find it.

PO NS,

A TTow
f(u!ll I ve too mwueh when he was
! burni n::,- That wasn't fair, Ddvie,
{vthen hizs bead was €o big that le
couldn't ron,

“The 1t¢ he perfect brute, to o
off and leave him lll.n this! "Never
even get him water!?

i  Was the No: Tige had not

hurt him, It
i less Joe—whet

the fire—-—and heed-
e was the spring—amnd—
the cups There! Mcether wa thing
! his burning i and f neck,
his hands e s at her
and whispe: and again the
warm rain drep et upan him, and his

< ha
nd

‘“i{‘\'l

el

rIng,

g 3 0
oo,

hig, heavy was lifted and Inid—
P pust be ithe eocl, damp mozs
| » -t spring! 1 hoavenly!
If it was not f iiful o
thicg®that Lurt 20 about Liztie -
id I 1 ¥ b conl I
I -f. i
- 1 O us ¢an ¥
] t ¢ ot sueh o kick
lie Zieve alone for davs-—-siever
COME HeHT =2 busy hustling for
tite dollars { 11 the same, Larszon’s
a brate, with icss feeling than a lx-l;f

‘d—faugh?!”

son—Li
“Pon’t Can't
you nupderstand? mson lied!” Liz-
zie—Bradley—Lamson
“Oh, never waer.  ITie's (oo

light Lheades the fever iz eaol-
ing, aml the « o'l bhe here soon.
Luak cut ycide Beu's got a erowd,
all ! Joo's feain 'H be in the stack
in shorc order, and it isu’'t hort yet,
not an atom, in spite of FLamson's

Know it a
Pratio

Lizzie

5

Lamson—he was hurt,
bid Lizzie Bradley- I..\:. solt —no, he
wouldi t—woulda’t prt out his tongue
It was too stiff and big, like his head.
And be wouldi't have a in his

miouth.

0N

“Here, ke
Swallow it
shoolk him slightly,

Foung man, you ia this!
Do you hcar?  Some ona
with the order, and
he swallowed and grinned and said it
was Davy’s cough drops, and it was
Lizzie Bradley-Lamson who—who made
the fire. Was that little 8is wh eried
out sharply and sobbed? Davy musta't
hurt ]mlu i He, Joe, was all right,

Nlll z
U.L shut up!” the gruif one com-
manded, “I'm the doctor, and I shy

for you to drop it and go to sleep.”

was mother again, “with the

from tu«‘ spring, and he drank

till they todk. it away, and

win and out
cool,. quiet

Theye
zourd
and drank
cthen he q]i:} down and
wihere cre
blax '\h( =L
It was late the next day. The sun
wag sending its level rays across the
door when Joe Harris came to himself”
and looked about with a ealm
L #rowing consciousness.

There was a faroff, cheery sound of
 busy machines. Through the open win-

was o:

y a

and ‘}duw he could see his fields swarming

The food wagon
imxd cating tent stood back by the well,
| the important cook ling over a !ﬁm
His room was eool

and |

j'l)nys and other neivhliors :@nd Mrs.
| Bradley bherself putting his freshly
i washed shirts upen the line his eyes
ffill(-', and he murmured a raint “God

o

bless them!
At the scund thore was a s

| head of the bhed, and a girl with

eyes leanad over him and touched

{ his forehoad with a shy little hand,

i He looked at Ler a moun then he

| muttered feebly. questioningly, “Lizzie

| Bradley-Lamson ¥

With a rash of tender teu

r by the
anx-
Lisus

1eitt;

rs she laid

her warin pink cheek azainst his, mur-
muring: “No, Joe, dear; no! Lizzie

bradley Hartis!”

i The Apathy of the Chorus Girl.

The ambitions of a chorus girl, as a

rule, die young and &s many refuse

them. There
sisters who were

aceept
four

iines us
cirl, one of
izations. One night at the Grand Op-
era House in New York the soubrette
of the company was too ill to appear,
and- her understudy was also absent.
In his predicament the stage manager
appenled to this particular chorus girl
to go on and read the lines as well as

The girl £2id she would nut
o'y read the Ymm but could sing the

she could.

songs as well, all of which she did, and
did with mnmh nce and ability, and
for the firsi time i her life bad a spot-

Yeht follow hor
heard w

footlig!

ahout. t
appls

t wWere

the staga and
e rush over the !
intended for her
After it all

tte casval'y to the aduir

aves of
ts whic!

and hor onlyg. was over

she sald o

ringe

throng that surrounded her: “There's
vothing in jf. giris. U've been a chorus
wirl eight years, but I'ni’ too old to be a |

[»"l!« ipal,

“I bape iCH-never happen
dgain.—Irom “Belind the Scencs.” by |
Ch Belmont Davis, in OQuting
Magazine, .

wries

Scotch Buils. .

Two Scotchinen were dizeussing the

relative merits of churchyards and
cemeteries when one of them boldly
expressed his aversion to the lattoer

burial places in the
er no dee ava than be buried in sic a
piace.”  To which Lis companion retort-
ed, “Weel, if I'm spared in-life an’
health, I'll cang nacwhere else.”

A “Nohel” Example.

remark, “I'd raith-

“There’s Teddy
for foightin’,
wots $40.0060."

ooty made president

“Oh, the

Herald,

lack av him!™”

Took Her Part.
Mamma—You. must always remem-
ber to take your little sister’s part,
Tommy. Small Tommy—I do. T took
her part of the cake not five minutes
ago.—Chicago News,

was a |
all |
) the charus of various musical organ- !

and then he's ag'in it and |

—New YVork |

l The Man With the Wooden Hald
| A young Seotsman was shewa
|
1

Taln
tho office of a great engineer at ﬁ&

! mingham. He was wearing & 48€

! axtraovdinary shape, and :

! 'n,\n\ e it ineeting the man of Dane ha
It fell with a2 hollese

i let the hat slip.

I thud upon the figor, The engineer dosks

| ed wilh astonishment at the thing. Ta%
it up and spolozized G

| owner picked

{the noise it had caused. It was & =
tivood, he explained. Tie had made i
i himself, turr it with bhis father's:
lathe. The ef ¢ thought that there

must be sometiling in a man whe ceisi
! think out and m
this. e forthwith engaged him, frepd

an eye upoun ! and gave himm wo

| of fesponsibility. The engineer was
Doulton; the pew man, William Mar
dock.” The man with the wosden

! was sent away to Cornwall, aund whea

he returned it was to light up Biis mas

| ter's premises with eas. The oind

which first praetically applied the coa =

zas to the purpose of lighting lived i
side that wooden hat.—St,
zette.

Good Manners.

A friend of yours aud mine has verd
justly defined good breeding fo e “Ehs
result of much god sense, sone grad
nature and a little self denial for e
siake of others, and with a view ts 9%

| tain the same indulgence from ithems.™
| Taking this for granted—as 1 think 2
cannot be disputed—it is astonishiag te
me that anybody who has good saase
and geod nature can essentisliy &2
in good bLreeding. As to the modes af
| It, indeed, they vary according & pe~
sons, places and circumstances and 3
| only to be acquired by observation sl
experience, but the substance of & &
| everywhere aund eternally the same
: Good manners are to particunlar secie
ties what good morals are to sodely e
i general—their cement and secoridy.
And as laws are enacted to enfores
| 300 morals or at least to prevent the
| ill effects of had ones, so there are ens
tain rules of civility, universally e
[ plied and received, to enforce goed
| manners and punish bad ones - Ches
i terfield,
|

3 Made For Fat Men.

Oue of the narrow arches in te pak
lery of the, chapel at Columbia wniver
sity is not exactly symmetricnl, st

i though the defect is not noticeable L
I the casual obzerver. The reason far

| the widening of the arch affer ifs ergs
[ inal construction had rise in = seme
whkat humorous occurrence. Upe of
the early visitors was a remarkably £
' man, who found himself Wwedged Inis
the arch when he triel to sgneess
i through gand was extricated with sones
| difficuliy. The builders, recognizing
| the pessibility of other fat peopie be-
‘ing pmnhorwl among the foinres wis-
itors, decided to widen the arch, sse-
| rificing symmetry and harmony &
I practical need. as the pier was 5o g~

| structed as to bear no loss of widts

| on one of its sides.—New York Glebe,

Caribou Horns.

bou has horns. When they do haes
| them, they are much smaller fhag
| those of the bull. The horns of the
| female have, however, in general msey
more branches than those of the b,
and they are much more regulariy andl
| inely formed. The cows varty €hakr
horns much longer than the balls
| They have been seen with their horas
i in’ the month of April. The old bulls
shed their horns from the 10ih e tha
last of November. They hardiv ever
| carry them after the month of Novens
'Ler. The young bulls shed theirs from
the first of December nntil the middie
i of February, The yvounger the sminsgh
the longer he retains his horns.

Mountain of the Sacred Footprimd.
Adam’s peak, or Mount Samanale %
; rugged mountain in the island of Cay~
lon, is known throughout the orient s
the “Mountain of the Sacred Foob-
[print.” In a flat, rocky basin at the
; foot of this mountain in stene as band

as blue granite, there is the perfeet im-

print of a gigantic human Foot, five and@
{ one-half feet long by two and one-half
| feet wide. The Ceylonese Brahmans
have a legend to the effect that the ige-
print wuas made by Adani, our first pars
enf. but {he Buddhists declare that i

tcould have been made by ne vre bat
| Buddha.

|

Water Needies.

So penetrating is water at high press
‘sure that only special qualities of cast
Ciron will be tight azainst it. *in the

early days of the hydraulic jack it WSt

| o uncommon thing to see {he watee
| issuing like a fine needle through the
metal, and the water néedle wouldl
penetrate the unwary finger jnst g%
readily as a steel one.

Cash or Credit.

Women should not get credit. Nei~
ther should men. Cash - is fhe owre,
! Tradesmen ma tybe would have z bad
| time for six or twelve meonths, and

| many a lady would have to “lie lo 2 g

but in the end we would get beil
i trade and our money, and she

London Opinion.

The Vice Presidency.
“It's sthrange about th’ vice prisi
said Mr. Dooley.
{diney is th' highest office in fh" gife
Liv th’ people. Th’ vice prisidincy s
{ th’ nex’ highest an’ th’ lowest. It sw't
a crime exzetly. Ye can't be sint 66
Jadl f'r it,'bot it's a kind iv a 4
——"Di.-.&sertations by Mr. Dooley.”

3 . His Hopo For Mgc. !
2 Judge (to barbgrm tnd

| diney,”

L&

at his pers I{

ake such a thing a8

James' G

Not one ot of every ten female caxt- -

i 3et her dress and at far less cest—
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